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writing home; and his Letters much contributed to strengthen
and support the heavy-laden Mother, The assurance of being
tenderly loved by such a Bon was infinitely grateful to her;
she considered him as a tried faithful friend, to whom one,
withoxit reluctance, yields his part in one's own sorrows.
Schiller tlnw expressed himself on this matter in a Letter
to Ohristophino of 9th May. 'The last Letter of my dear
good Mother lias deeply affected mo. Ah, how much has this
good Mothor already undergone; and with what patience and
courage has sho borne it! How touching is it that she opened
her heart to mo; and what woo Was mine that I cannot imme-
diately comfort and soothe, her I Hadst thou not gone, 1 could
not have stayed hero. The situation of our dear ones was
horrible; so solitary, without help from loving friends, and as
if forsaken by their two children, living far away ! I dare not
think of it. What did not our good Mother do for Iwr Parents;
and how greatly has she deserved the like from us! Thou
wilt comfort her, dear Bister; and me thou wilt find heartily
ready for all that thou canst proposes to mo. Salute our dear
Parents iu the tenderost way, and tell them that their Son
feels their sorrows/

u The excellent Ohrintophino did her utmost in these days
of sorrow. She comforted her Motherland faithfully nursed
her Father to his last breath; nay she saved him and the
house, with great presence of mind, on a sudden inburst of
French soldiers. Nor did she return to Mehringen till all
tumult of affairs was pant, and the Mother was again a little
composed. And composure the Mother truly needed j for in
a short spjiee she had seen a hopeful "Daughter and a faithful
Husband laid in their graves 5 and by the death of her Hus-
band a union severed which, originating in mutual affection,
had for forty-seven years been blessed with the same mutual
feeling* To all which iu her position was now added the
doubly pressing care about her future days. Here, however,
fclio Son so dear to her interposed with loving readiness, and
the tender manner natural to him: ~

"'You, dear Mother/ he writes, 'must now choose wholly
for yourself what your way of lifo is to be; and let there be*